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Eleanor HallowelT Abbott's Exciting "Old-Da- d
3)

Br GRANT M. OVERTON.,
' I v0 say a word of praise for a book by

Eleanor Halloweli Abbott or
deed any one of a dozen other women

novelists is to run terrific risks. The
very least that will happen to you is that
yon will bo. accused of utter insincerity.

If a person dares to defend the best sell-

ers all the tnowledgous folk dismiss his
argument as necessarily insincere. Xot a
bad way of evading the task of answering
the argument, is it I

And to find pleasure in Eleanor Hallo
well Abbott's stories will bo to exeite

IMPORTANT

Experiments
In International
Administration

By FRANCIS BOWES SAYRE

"pOW and then there
comes to us a book

which is so pertinent, so apt
and so valuable that we are
moved tc wonder why it was
not written before, or rather,

. perhaps, why a dozen men
had not undertaken simul-"taneous- ly

to write the same
thing. It is quite obvious
that such a book as this is
just about the most timely
and useful that could possibly
be put forth, now that the
question of a league of na-
tions to enforce peace is the
dominant question in the
mind of the world. For so
compactly and yet compre-
hensively supplying the need
we owe great thanks to Mr.
Sayre." New York Tribune.

--Pail in. SIJO

HARPER & BROTHERS
NEW Est. 1817) YORK

"A book tint mnxt be re id by every ncclona jrfn-dc-ot

of the mart Important twu now before the
crM- - N. V, JCrr. Itt.

A Republic of
Nations

A Study of the Organization of a Federal
League of Nations based on the
tjon of Stated
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346 Pages. (Postage extra, weight 2 lb.)
' Net $2.50. -
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boundless scorn of ou. Franldui P.
Adams, coming to hlar of it, will be
lightly derisive. Wil"n Follett will de-

cline to meet yon, and you will be equally
unwelcome at the Brevoort and at meet-

ings of the American Academy of Arts
and Letters (if we word the title cor-

rectly. They are sometimes known as the
Immortelles).

Yet there are people who enjoy Miss Ab-

bott, as we shall call ier, Mrs. Cobum
having' too remote a ring. Quite a large
number of them. A simple sort. Very
exude. Foreheads like the House of the
Seven Gables. Ourselves are one. We
like Miss Abbott's new storv, called Old-Da- d.

It is so emotional thtt it intoxicated us
slightly and brought Rlhe thought that
though the Eighteenth Amendment shall
be upheld forever, j-- we may have a lit-

tle session of hysteria all by ourselves
now and then as lonA as Miss Abbott
writes books. We thrift as she snakes up .

her words like ingred. nts in a cocktail
mixer. Lips starken, people quicken into
utterance, delightful girls gasp just before
they pitch to the floor in a- - dead faint :

"Ob, Father, what is it about boys that
makes it so wicked to have them around?''
Blue dogs with names like Creep-Mous- e

sniff at finger tips.I Splendid, clean
limbed, clean souled ynng men visit wist-

ful and lovely yonng women just sitting
np in bed after days and days of am-

nesia. Other young men who iave lived
not wisely but too well get drunk at the
right moment to promoje the kind of end-

ing that brings back the reader for more.
Heartless and middle aged women get their
eomeupins (or eomenpanccs, as some pre-

fer to say and spell). And the most sur-

prising things happei with engaging
rapidity. And every little while some one
says something so clever or funny that if
it were in a book by Henry James it would
be quoted in the best circles.

Philosophy, too, stated with a vividness
we would never dare grurselves, but that
we like end envy. Asrvhen Jaffrey Bret-to- n

assures Sheridan rCaire: "Love isn't
an overcoat, you know, Kaire. It's under-
clothes 1 The "White Linen of Life! And
there seems to be something peculiarly
and particularly offensive to a fastidious
body in being proff"ed personal linen
which still retains cen the scent let
alcne the sweat pf a previous relation.
. . . " As we say, we like that and
envy it, but we feel at the bottom of our
hearts that if it had been written by Oscar
Wilde it would never have got past the
late Mr.'Comstock; and that had O. B.
Shaw put such a speech in a play the
Lord Chamberlain wou3d not have licensed
a performance in London. We insist it
is all right. Shaw is too great a prude to
have thought of such "a thing, let alone
writing it down.

The story of Old-Dti- d ought not to be
revealed in advance; and anyway, there is
this drawback, that n outline could con-

vey an idea of the way Miss Abbott tells
it, which is literally everything. We
might say it was a story of how a young
girl made the acquaintance of her father;
but that would give ro idea. More ac-

curately, it is the story of a young ejrl in

an unpleasant scrape resulting in her ex-

pulsion from eollege; and it is further
and essentially the story of how her father

i

Plays:

undertook, to convince tbe girl that ee
bad mess need not spoil her whole life.
As she is a very girlish girl, his tasfc Is
next to impossible, but an exciting
in the Florida Everglades helps him ont
in a iray to the of inovie
scenarios give up in utter discouragement.

reason for tbe story is
the important presence of. a houseboat;
though it puzzles ns that the houseboat
has no name. one else has a name.

Old-Da- d there are the and
the Intruding Lady and a Dear
and the Kissing Man and othersl
The Helping Houseboat ?fiould it
due. x

When she vas a girl Jliss Abbott hated
school and never did well in anything

the English 1 fer loathing for
formal education is beautifully present in

We should thrill if she and
('apt. (J. Xorris, who Salt,
would get together on the subject. What
a scathing novel they would produce!

Very any one who declines to
examine Hiss Abbott's tales, if only to
find out the secret of her great popularity,
is making a grave mistake. Yov you may
compose a very nourishing but flat,
and most of us will not for it; but
if there is a sparkle and an effervescence
so that every sip goes up your nose we

all most of us) stand in line to buy
soda It will not require a Nine-

teenth Amendment forbidding some potent
varieties of fiction to sell this book.

OLD-DAD- . Bt Halxowixi. Am

wrrr. . P. Dutton k Co.$10.
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By John Galsworthy

Another Sheaf
"A witter who thinks keenly, feels humanely, and beautifully
is a master to turn to in this day and it goes without saying
that what he writes is valuable. We open "Another in the full
confidence of that. And our confidence is not misplaced." Ntw
York Timei.
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"They are finished pictures that in some respects one of
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MOTHERS OF MEN
Bg WILLIAM HENRY WARNER

and DE WITTE KAPLAN

With Frontispiece. 12mo. Cloth, $1.60 net.
This is, a story of a gallant and noble young man and a beau-
tiful girl, of different nationalities, who loved each other
before the war, and whose love conquered despite the war.

"Whither thou goest, I will go; and where thou lodgest,
I will lodge; thy people shall be my people.''

How nobly she answered the test of that saying, even though
fate had set her country against his country in enmity, is
beautifully and dramatically told in this moving tale. '

A FINE NOVEL WITH A GREAT MESSAGE
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